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has never been there, The widow is vexed out of patience,
because her daughter MARIA has got a place beside young
CAMBRIC, the penniless curate, and not by COLONEL QOLDMCXRE,
the rich widower from India. The doctor's wife is sulky, because
she has not been led out before the barrister's lady ; old DOOTOU
CORK is grumbling at the wine, and G-UTTLETON sneering at the
cookery.
And to think that all these people might be so happy, and
easy, and friendly, were they brought together in a natural
unpretentious way, and but for an unhappy passion for peacocks7
feathers in England. Gentle shades of MARAT and EOBEHPTKRUB !
when I see how all the honesty of society is corrupted among
us by the miserable fashion-worship, I feel as angry an MRS. Pox
just mentioned, and ready to order a general battue of peacocks,